
£*f ■et Dutches of Yorkf, wh Clarence children, 

B oy, Tell me good Grananys our father dead; 
£>#/#Noboy v (treaft, 

B or. Why doo you wring your hands, and beat your 
And erie,Oh Clarence my vnhappic fonne 1 
Ctrl. Why. do you looke onvs, and lhakc your head, 
And call vs wretches j0fphanes,caftawayes. 

If that our noble fathe^ be aliuc ? 

Dftt. My prettic Colens .you mi flake me much, 

I do lament the fickenefteofthc King: • :f 

As loath toloofe him, not your fathers death : 

It were loll labour, to weepc for one that s loft. 

B oy. Then Granamyou conclude that he is dead. 

The King my Vncle is too blame for this: 

God will reumgc it,, whom I will importune 
With day lie praicrs,all to that effetft. 

Dm. Peace children, peace, the King doth loue you well , 
Incapable and ihdlow innocents. 

You cannot gue(Cy who caufde your fathers death. 

B oy. Granaip we can : For ray good Vncle Gloccftct 
T old me, the King prouoked by tlie Queenc, 

Deuis’d impeachments to imprifpn him 
And when hee told.c me fo, hee weft, 

And fiiigd me in his arme, and kindly kift my cheeke, 
And bad me relie on htm.as.on my father,. 

And he would loue me dearely as his childc. 

But, Ohihat deceite fhould ftca’e fuch gentle manes, 
And with a virtuous vifard hide foule guile : 

He is my fonne, ( yea,and therein.my fhame : 

Yet from my dugs he drew not this deceit. 

Boy, Thinke you my Vncle did difIemble,Granam 
Dm, I boy. < ■ , 

Boy. I cannot thinke it, harke what noife is thi$f Inter t w 
Qtt. oh who fhalLhinder me to waile and weepe? Q t tin ' 
To chide my fortune, and torment my felfe? 

He ioinc with blacke defpaire again!! my foule* 

And to my felfe become an enemie. 

Dm, What meanes this fccane of rude impatience* 

Q*. To make an aft oftragicke violence. 


O ■ 

rj, war d,my Lord, your fonneour Kmg isdead. 

Whv »row the branches,now the route is witherd. 

Why wither not the Icaues.the fap being gone* 

Ifyou will liuc, lament: if die, be briefo: . w 

That our fwift winged foulcs,may catch the a\ 

Or like obedient fubiefts, follow him - . »r.witr ; 3t * 

To his new kingdomc ofperpetuall reft. 

j)ut. Ah fo much intcrcft hauc I in thy forroWa 
A 1 had title in thy noble huf band : 

Ihauc bewept a worthy husbands death, 

And lin’d by lookmgonhis images. 1 

But now two mirrors of his Prtnceh fembiancc * 

Arecrackt in pccccs,by malignant death; 

And I for comfort hauc but one falfe g 1 atlle, 

Which greeues me when I fee my fhame in him* 

Thou art a widowe,yct thou art a mother* , <•* bib I 

And haft the comfort of thy children left thee : I 

But death hath fnatchtmy children from mine atmes*,. \ 

And pluckt two crutches from my feeble hrnmes, 

Fdward and Clarenc c.Oh.whatcaufc hauc 1 
Then, being but moity of mygrtefc, , ! 

Toouergo thy plaVits and diowne thy cries? 1 ' 

B«r. Good Aunttyou wept not for our fathers death, 

How can we aid you with our kindreds tearesf 
Gerl. Our fatherlcfle diftrefTc was left vnmoand. 

Your widowes dolours hkcwijfc be vnwept. 

Giuc me no helpc in lamentation, 

t barren to bring forth laments# dob J 

lings reduce their currents to mine eics, 
i hat I being gouernd by thewatry nsoanc. 

May fend fooi,th plcnteouitcares to drowne the world : 

Oh for my husband, for my eyre Lo. Edward. . 

Ambo. Oh for our lather, for out dearc Lo: Clarence,. 
Dm. Alas for both,both mine Edward and Clarence, 
Q». VV bat ftay had l but. Ed ward, and he is gone? 

Aw. ivlut ftay had we but Clarence, and he is gone* 
Dm, What ftaies had I but they, and they arc gone? 

Q*, Was neucr widowdud lo deare a lolie. 










